CHAPTER 155 


September 24, 2011 


“Justin, you are not going to believe this!” 


Justin and Maya were hanging around the house, the ever haunting silence lingering 
over them like a plague. In a way, Chie kicking down his door with excitement was a 
relief to the two of them; even if they weren’t really in the mood for whatever shitty 
idea it was Chie most likely had. After all, she never got this excited unless kung-fu 
and or steak was involved. Perhaps it was for that reason Justin wasn’t surprised 
why Chie had seemed so excited, even knowing that Maya and Justin were in 
mourning behind that wooden door that would grant her passage to his house. Ina 
way, it was kind of a breath of fresh air, reminding them that even though tragedy 
had struck Justin’s household, life still went on, and their were smiles and laughs 
still to be had. Justin stared at her with curiosity as she ran over to the couch, diving 
into the seat beside Maya, phone in hand for some inexplicable reason. Maya just 
seemed confused by her eccentricity; though it really all made sense to her once 
she actually explained. Not that she’d get excited over it, but she knew Chie would 
practically die over it. 


“Trial of the Dragon 3: Electric Boogaloo?” Justin questioned with slight sarcasm, 
Chie punching in some numbers into her phone quickly before turning her attention 
over to Justin. Seemed she had put the number in, but never pressed the dial 
button; perhaps to have it ready in advance. Justin groaned a bit as he crouched 
over to sit on the couch beside Chie, examining her with great curiosity as she 
stared at him with excitement. She’d excuse him for mocking her Trial of the 
Dragon movies this one time, if only because she was so happy about her current 
discovery. 


“No! Aiya’s delivers now!” She squealed like a little girl at a... uh... ‘insert whatever 
male popstar is popular now here’ concert, damn near jumping up in her seat as she 
grinned with gleeful anticipation. Justin couldn’t help but look at her with 
disappointment; was it really worth her interrupting the two while they mourned 
over such a tragedy just because Aiya’s delivered steak now? | mean... Justin liked 
Aiya’s as much as the next guy, but come on. Besides... If they delivered now, when 
would he get the time to eat out with Chie again? Perhaps it was a bit selfish for 
that to be at the forefront of his mind all things considered, but matters of the heart 
tended to have that influence on the mind; even when it shouldn’t. 


“That’s... great...? | don’t think now’s really the ti-“ Justin began to express his 
concerns with Chie barging in just to inform him they could get steak in the mail 
when he was interrupted by a strange sound. Chie heard it too, and so both of their 
eyes slowly turned to Maya, whose stomach had started to growl at the mere 


mention of food. She blushed a bit with embarrassment at the sound being emitted 
by her digestive tracks before shrugging a bit. It was probably all this talk about 
food getting to her, even if they had barely even mentioned the topic. It was quiet 
for a moment, a certain awkward atmosphere having filled the air after Maya’s 
unintentional interruption, though that was eventually filled with the sound of 
giggles coming from Justin and Chie, finding amusement in all of this. “Well, maybe 
| spoke too soon.” Justin chuckled. He had thought that talking about food and shit 
was inappropriate given the circumstances, but it turns out that it was just what 
they needed right about now. Truth be told, Justin hadn’t really seen Maya eat since 
she lost her voice. At first he had assumed it was just because she was afraid of 
swallowing anything with her throat condition, but it eventually became clear that 
she was much too sick to her stomach with worry and regret to eat anything. 


“I'll order, what do you guys want?” Chie questioned after the two’s laughter slowly 
died down, Maya still a bit flustered that the two were laughing at the noises her 
stomach were making. She was just hungry was all, no need to make a joke out of 
it. Still, as angry as she was with the two for mocking her stomach growling, she 
supposed she did need to tell Chie what to order. She didn’t really know what, or 
care though. She shrugged after a moment; she’d eat whatever they decided to get. 
Justin rubbed at his chin for a moment, trying to recall the menu, before deciding 
fuck it. 


“Get one of everything.” Justin decided after a moment. They all needed a little 
cheering up right about now, and sure it was no feast or anything, but at least it 
was something. Chie and Maya looked at him with shock, almost taking that as a 
joke, weren't it for the fact he had said it with a straight face. After a moment Maya 
just shook her head, a slightly disappointed expression on her face. For starters, 
they didn’t have any money left for that; they barely had money to order out with 
the lessons the two had signed up for on sign-language and all her doctor visits. 
Secondly, there was no way in hell either of them could eat that much. Maybe Chie 
could, but not Justin and Maya. She eventually reached out for her notepad and 
scribbled something down before passing it off to Chie; trying to do it discreetly 
without Justin seeing, but failing miserably. 


“Don’t do that. Just get some ramen and rice.” Maya advised her through text, 
ignoring Justin’s attempts at bankrupting thus household in one foul swoop. Chie 
nodded with agreement before passing the pad back to Maya, again, trying to hide 
the text from Justin like he couldn’t see it. Or like he wouldn’t know something was 
up when she actually placed the order. He sighed a bit as Chie pressed the dial 
button on her cell, getting Aiya’s up on the other line after a moment of ringing. You 
could hear whoever was on the other side, but not clearly enough to make out 
WHAT it was he was saying. Chie smiled a bit as she held the phone close to her 
ear, hungry anticipation in her eyes. Justin swore he saw her lick her lips at one 
point. 


“Hi, we’d like to place an order for delivery... Uh... I'll take three steaks-“ 


“I'll pass on the steak.” Justin interrupted Chie, remembering all too well that rock 
hard slab of what Chie like to call meat. He’d rather not lose any more teeth over 
Chie’s taste in food... though... Did she actually think that food they made on the 
camping trip was good? She didn’t sound like she was too confident in it in 
retrospect. Chie just passed Justin a slight glare though, as if annoyed be the 
remark. Not because he was rejecting steak of course, but rather... 


“Who said it was for you!?” 


“Just leave the bowls.” 
“Leave the bowls...? Where am | supposed to leave these?” 


The door slowly closed to Justin’s house as he walked back inside with his order. The 
delivery girl had arrived but a moment earlier, and despite being weird as fuck, she 
had food; so no one could complain. Still, Justin had no idea where the fuck he was 
going to leave this bowls, or WHY he was going to leave them. Couldn’t he just... 
you know... keep them? | mean, it WAS delivery after all, and they wouldn’t deliver 
something they wanted back, right? And they WERE some nice bowls. Justin didn’t 
exactly have much in the ways of silverware, so he’d be pretty damn pleased to 
stash these in the cabinets. Of course, rules were rules; so he’d leave them on his 
window sill or something. 


As he slowly crept his way back to the couch, Chie and Maya seemed preoccupied 
with something they had been watching on television; some stupid action movie 
that went straight to DVD, or in this case, television. It was almost a bit surprising to 
see Maya enjoying it as much as she was; she usually wasn’t into that kind of thing. 
But even then, it was nice to just see her escape from her troubles for even a brief 
moment; even if it was just watching television and eating noodles with some 
friends. You know, it was funny; Justin didn’t really think Chie and Maya got along all 
that well at first; hell Chie outright tried to avoid her when she first moved here, yet 
here they were, hanging out on the sofa and watching shitty television the way best 
buds would do. Not that Chie and Maya were best friends or anything, but you could 
have fooled Justin. 


“Foods here.” Justin remarked as he sat down, as if they couldn’t already tell from 
the fucking doorbell ringing, putting the food down on the table so that everyone 
could grab their order. Maya was kind of timid about grabbing her bowl of ramen, as 
if she were embarrassed to eat in front of people, or afraid of spilling something on 
the couch. In actuality, she really was concerned about eating with her throat. She 
hadn’t had any problems before; but having one’s entire vocal cord disappear 
usually left concerns about doing anything involving the throat. Chie, of course, 


practically ripped the container housing her steak open like a Christmas present. 
She had no qualms about swallowing an entire slab of beef on the couch while 
watching television. 


“This has got to be the greatest invention in the history of man.” Chie remarked as 
she chewed on her steak, the food in her mouth muffling her voice as she stuffed 
her face. Justin swore if the steak didn’t have a fork that came with it, she would 
have just ripped it apart with her hands. He briefly wondered if it were possible to 
be a steak-aholic, because if it was, Chie was the very epitome of it. Her friends and 
family were worried about her problem. DIDN’T SHE SEE HER ADDICTION WAS 
HURTING THE PEOPLE SHE LOVED!? 


“What, steak?” Justin questioned only semi-sarcastically as he reached out to grab 
his bowl of ramen. He wasn’t really hungry when he ordered the food, but just 
waiting for the stuff seemed to raise his appetite. Chie stared up at the ceiling 
Slightly, as though legitimately pondering Justin’s remark. After all, steak WAS 
pretty awesome. 


“Well... That too.” Chie remarked, as if correcting her previous statement. “But | 
meant Aiya’s delivering; this made my whole week right here!” She remarked with 
pleasure, shoving another piece of steak into her mouth. Maya and Justin both 
passed her a look of disappointment. Maya was mute now, and all it took to remedy 
Chie’s concerns was a fucking steak? They got that she loved that stuff, but come 
on; that was a little overkill. It seemed that Chie was really quite ignorant to Chie’s 
lack of ability to talk though; or at the very least, she wasn’t making a big deal out 
of it. Maya wasn’t sure if that was reassuring that people didn’t seem to care, or 
disappointing because... well people didn’t care. There was no way to win ina 
situation such as this. “Thank god it’s the weekend; | don’t think | could take 
anymore school. You know exams are coming up again soon...” Chie groaned a bit, 
clearly not looking forward to one of the four worst times of the year; the other 
three being exams, exams, and exams. “How ‘bout you? | mean, | guess everyday’s 
the weekend for you, but you know what | mean.” Chie questioned Justin. 


Justin tilted his head to the side a bit, contemplating the question for a moment. He 
wanted to say how it was pretty much all going to the doctors, making sure Maya 
would have the skills she needed to get along with her disability. Hell, they were 
going to a lesson on this kind of shit tomorrow; so really, he couldn’t say everyday 
had been a day off for him. All he had been doing was working; and he probably 
would be until he returned to school later this week. But of course, he didn’t answer 
with that; he didn’t need Maya getting upset again, thinking she was just a job that 
Justin needed to get done, an obstacle keeping him from relaxing. 


“Well with all this shit with Naoto, it’s not like I’ve been able to relax that much... 
My back is still killing me.” Justin sidestepped the question only slightly. He 
answered it, but he didn’t answer it that way he actually wanted to, knowing full 


well that Maya would just feel like a burden if he did. He didn’t want her to feel bad 
just because he wasn’t getting his kicks and jollies; it was hard work, but he really 
did enjoy helping Maya however he could. That was what family was for after all. 
“I'd say | miss school, but the only difference is | get to sleep in a bed here. | think 
I'll live.” Justin smirked, chuckling a bit before taking a bite of his ramen, eyes 
focused on the television screen. Turns out it was a Bruce Willis movie; probably 
one of the Die Hard sequels. He wasn’t surprised how shitty it was in retrospect. 
“So, did | miss anything important?” 


“Nothing that | remember.” Chie shrugged. She tried to memorize the shit the 
teacher’s talked about, but god it was just so hard when they blabbered on about 
nothing at all for what seemed like an eternity. “But you know; Yosuke’s been 
studying like non-stop. We invited him up to the roof, but he said he was busy. He’s 
been spending all his free periods in the library. It’s really weird.” Chie remarked 
with slight concern, but also some sense of hope. Yosuke usually got shit grades 
because he just didn’t try, unlike her, who got shit grades because she just wasn’t 
that smart. That extra little effort just might help him in the long run; plus it just 
showed he could be a mature adult when he actually tried. Maya passed Chie a 
confused look, placing her bowl of ramen down delicately on the table before 
grabbing her pad a gain, writing something down and handing it to her. 


“Seriously? What’s he studying?” Chie shrugged before passing the pad back to 
Maya. 


“Beats me. He’s probably trying to get ready for the exams. Seems a bit early to 
start studying though...” Chie remarked, confused by the prospect herself. It 
seemed so out of character for Yosuke; though that was probably what made it so 
noteworthy. If it had been Yukiko in the library, skipping out on lunch with the 
group, no one would have batted an eyelash. Yosuke though? The prospect of him 
actually being productive during his free-period seemed so ridiculous. Justin 
shrugged with indifference though, not really seeing what the big deal was. So 
Yosuke was turning over a new leaf; good on him to actually do something smart for 
once. 


“Well at least he’s not waiting to the last minute... Chie.” Justin remarked snidely, 
aiming a smirk her way, eyes brightly lit with jest. She only seemed flustered by the 
remark though. She didn’t wait THAT long to study... Just a week or so. That wasn’t 
bad right? Hell, Justin didn’t even study; he didn’t really NEED to, but that was 
beside the point. 


“Hey; | study hard you know!” She tried to counter Justin’s insinuation, though that 
only served to tickle his funny bone, causing him to chuckle with glee at his success 
in pissing Chie off. You know, for someone who loved her with all his heart, Justin 
sure loved to tick her off whenever he could. Perhaps it was just how adorable she 
looked when her face turned red with embarrassment that had driven Justin to do it; 


Justin didn’t even know what compelled him to tease her like that. But it felt right; 
so he kept on doing it. Besides; it wasn’t like Chie took too much offense to it. She 
always knew he was joking when he started laughing afterwards; she was only 
disappointed she could never catch on that his little jabs were just traps to get her 
to react. 


“| know, | know.” Justin chuckled to himself after a moment, his laughter slowly 
dying out. He snaked his arm around her throat, shaking her body slightly in jest, 
tugging her slightly closer to him. Maya just rolled her eyes before grabbing her 
notepad off the table again. She had never written down anything faster in her life 
as she threw the pad at the couple, Justin smiling and Chie’s face flustered by the 
sudden embrace. You'd think she’d be used to it by now, hell maybe she was and it 
was just such an odd wonderful sensation feeling his body mass rub up against hers 
that she couldn’t stop her cheeks from heating up with pleasure. Justin grabbed the 
pad that had been chucked at them, Maya crossing her arms with annoyance out of 
the corner of his eye. 


“Will you two get a room?” The paper read in big bold letters, a good twelve or so 
exclamation remarks following it. Justin couldn’t help but chuckle as he dropped the 
pad, dismissing Maya’s inquiry as nothing less than a joke; which only went to piss 
Maya off. She was serious about that; she might have been over Justin, but 
goddamn this was still sickening to watch. It was like opening a closed wound and 
rubbing salt on it. 


“Hey, I’m the one who pays the rent here. Unless you want to buy the house off of 
me...” Justin joked. That was immediately followed by Maya standing up, scribbling 
something down, and dropping the pad on Justin’s lap before heading for the door. 
At first Justin thought he said something to offend her. “Wha- Hey! Come back, | 
was only joking!” He sighed as she walked off, middle finger raised in the air the 
entire way to the door. Slowly his eyes found their way to the pad on his lap, at 
which point he couldn’t help but tear up a little trying to hold back laughter. 


“Going to the bank to get some checks. Don’t you dare stain my bed while I’m 
gone.” 


